bHAKr-SPF ARES 

Though ill our Hues a fcperable ipight. 

Which though it alter not loues lole effc(fl, 

"Yet doth it ftcalc fweet houres from loucs delight, 

I may not euer-morc acknowledge thee, 

Leaft my bewailed guilt fliould do thee fhame. 

Nor thou with publike kindnefle honour me, 

Vnicfl'e thou take that honour from thy name: 

But doe not fo,il*uc thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being mine,mine is thy good report. 

■ '37 ‘ ' 

A S a decrepit father takes delight, 

To fee his a^liue childc do deeds of youth, 
r So I, made lame by Fortunes deareftfpight 
<Takc all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

, For whether beauty jbirthjOr wealthier wit, 

^r any ot thefe all,or all,or more 
clntitlcd in theirparts,do crowned fir, 

< I make my loue ingrafted to this fibre: 

So then lam not lame,poore, nordilpifd, 

Whilfi that this fliadow doth fuch fubflance giue. 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic’d. 

And by a part of all thy glory Hue: 

Looke what is befijthat befi I wifii in thee. 

This wifh 1 haue,then ten times happy me. 

H Ovv can my Mule w'ant fubicefi to inuent 

While thou dofi breath that poor’fi into my verfe, 
Thine owne IVveet argument,to excellent. 

For cuery vulgar paper to rehearlc: 

Oh giue thy fclfe the thankes if Ought in trie. 

Worthy perufal fiand againfi thy fight, 

( For who’s lb dumbe that cannot write to thee, 
c When thou thy felfe dofi giue inuention light? ‘ 

Be thou the tenth Mufe,ten times more in worth 
Then thofe old nine which rimers inuocate. 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
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Eternal numbers to out-Hue long date. _ 

If my flight Mufc doe pleafe thefe ourious daics. 
The paine be minc,but thincihal be the prai e. 

O H how thy worth with manners may 1 fingc, 
When thou art all the better part of me? 

What can mine owne praife to thine owne felfe bring; 
And what is’t but mine owne when 1 praife thee, 

Euenforthis.letvsdeuidedliue, 

And our deare loue loofe name of Angle one. 

That by this feperation I may 

That due to thee which thou deferu fi alone: 

< Oh abfence what a torment wouldfi thou proue, 

( Were it not thy Ibure leifure gaue fweet leaue. 

To entertainethe time with thoughts oHoue, ^ 

I VVnich time and thoughts fo fweetly dofi dcceiue. 
And that thou teachefi how to make one twatnc. 
By praifing him here w ho doth hence remaine. 

40 

T Akc all my loucs,my louc,yea take 

What haft thou then more then thou hadlt beiore. 
No loue, my loue, that thou maift true loue call. 

All mine was thine, before thou hadft this more: 

Then if for my loue,thou my loue receiueft, 

1 cannot blame thee,for,my loue thou vfeft. 

But yet be blam’d, if thou this felfe deccaueft 
B y wilfull taftc of what thy felfe refufeft. 

T doe forgiue thy robb’rie gentle theefe 
Although thou ftcalc thee all my poverty: 

And yet loue knowes it is a greater griefe ^ 

To bearc loues wrong, then bates knownc iniury, 

< Lafeiuious grace,in whom all il wel,fliowes, 
<Killmcwith fpightsyetwemuftnotbefoes. 

^ ^ Hole pretty wrongs that liberty comnvts, 

, X When I am fomc-timeabfcntfrotn tby heart. 
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